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R the first year or two every man
ia & “prominent eltizen” in your
on-pure boom town, and so it was
In Greenough. Men endowed with
more than argumentstive ecloguence
and & vote, whose pasts were unknown
and whose merits had not been tried,
became mayor, aldermen or what not ?

Haskell Talbot, college athlete, dur-
Ing his first two years in Greenongh
tame within an ace of solving the
problem of bow not to be prominent in
& boom town. He had so much fun on
election day that he forgot to vote.
In & word, he was such & “good fel-
low" that nobody took him seriously.
And yet he was in love, and, to make
matters worse, his sweetheart was
the daughter of the richest and most
exacting banker in town. To further
complicate his chances with her his
rival waa a model young man, mayor
of the town, most sedate, ascetic nnd
faultlesa, Talbot realized that his
rival way worthy of his best effort, and
fiattered his elastic consclence that he
was really too busy making love to do
anything elee “serious.”

Of course Catherine Grinstend liked
the seapegrace better than the model
young man. DPretty, imaginative,
warm-hearted girls nearly always do,
but Catherine hnd a common-sense in-
heritance from her father, and when
at last Young Talbot had brought

CATHERINE GHINSTEAD,

his woolng to what he regarded as the
climax of his ingenuity and the limit
of her pntience he asked her to be
his wife, and she lifted him into the
seventh heaven by answering:

“Yes, Haskell, I'll makry you," but,
as he took her in his arms she disen-
gaged herself, and, tapping his broad
breast with an admonitary finger,
added: “On one condition—you've got
to be mayor of Greenough first.”

Talbot thought it was a joke, but he
found she meant it, and then he ex-
scted s promise that, while he was
“getting busy" with politics, she must
not give Mayor Jones the advantage
of her society. It was a bit rough on
Jomes, but she did freeze him after
that, and he becme the natural and
sworn enemy of Talbot. It was almost
ridiculons to see the way poor Talbot
started hiz campaign. Being & demo-
orat, he had no trouble getting that
party to nominate him for the simple
reason that the republicans had 50
majority, but not even n demoerat
likes to invite a lHeking. Hig candi-
dney was a town joke and everybody
regarded it as the best he had tried.
Jones was quickly chosen by the re-
publicans to succeed himeelf, and even
his somberly handsome face relnxed
into n smile at mention of Talbot's
“eampalign.”

The demoerat rented a little dark
back office aver the Saddle Rock res-
taurant, and began to emtice the
leading citizens, one hy one, into his
den for a sécret chat, Mayor Jones
from his window began to notice
this move, and smiled sardonieally
as he noticed that they wont into the
bullding with Talbot and were all
pmiles. But when they ocame ont
they looked nervous, worried, even
geared. Then Jones got worrled, He
trled to pump some of the leading
republicans, whom he had seen come
furtively out of Talbot's office, but
they elther rofused to diseuss the
matter, ar put him off with: “0, just
one of Talbot's little jokes.™ Hut
the envious Jonea, in spite of his al-
most qerinin guecess, was puzeled,
and, hating Talbot with all the ran-
cor of a defeated lover. began to
court his friendship.

The guileless demoerat fell into
the trap. One day he met the young

mayor coming ‘down Main street,
and thua airily acconted him:
“Morning, Jonesy! Yoo're my

friend, aren't you? Of conurse. Wall,
now I want you to come up into my
office for a ten minutes' talk. Al
1 ask of you, and I'm going to put
n on your honor, is that you never
sathe » ward to any living crea-
ture about what you see Inh my of-
fice, Will you promise? Good! Your
i# as good as your oath, Now
up.”
they bad entered Talbot's
pulled down the shade and

et, he pulled out a contrivance that
exactly lke a clothes wringer.
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hot explained that it was a ma- | Whes
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pe for printing money! He picked
up & plsce of white cloth, elipped It
_?mdlmhmmm
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~ Which will T make you, a five or

ten?

“A ten,” whispered Mayor Jones,
his greedy eyes buiging.

Talbot started the blank paper be-
tween the rollers, turned the handle
and chuckled as & brand new $10
note came simultaneously out of the
muchine. Jones could hardly believe
his eyes. He took the note and fin-
gered it. He had been a bank clerk,
and he knew it was as perfect as a
trensury lsane.

“What do you want me to do?" he
asked, softly, getting pale, but fasci-
nated.

"'l sell you $2,000 of the money
for 3300, whispered Talbot,

“T'll—=would you take $400—it's so
easy, Tulbot. Besides, 'm—"

“No, no, no, Jonesey: I've only one
price.”™

“Give me till to-morrow,” hesitated
the mayor.

“All right, old man, Take the bill
with you, and find out If it len't all
right. 1f it Is and you're willing to
trade then, I'll ask you to sign an
order for §2000, or whatever yom
want, to be delivered in, say 30 days.
Here's ome of the orders, You see
it reads ‘note heads' and Is merely a
mema,” 1

“Has anybody else -— er — ordered
any?"

“Now, see here, Jgnesey, that's my
secret. And remember you've prom-
ised to sny nothing. 1 eouldn’t squeal
if I wanted to, becanse — well, 1
don't want to Iand in the pen™

And Jones promised secrecy, and
went away torn by conflicting emo-
tions of greed, malice and fnjured
pride. e knew there was a stand-
Ing rewnrd of $5,000 for counterfeit-
ers of §10 bills, To give Talbot up
meant revenge, a hig profit, and,
above all, Catherine. The mext day
Haskell Talbot was In his office when
Mayor Jones and a stranger $ip-
toed to his door and knocked.
let them in. Jones
pointed to his prey. The seoret werve
fce man, pistol in hand, let the ghade
fiy up, and growled:

“Where's your outfit?"

But when Talbot dispMhyed his
“money-maker” the officer got red
with rage, and turned upon Mayor
Jones, and roared:

“D'you fetch me all the way down
here ‘connt o' that chestnut? You
must bé a jay for sure. Why, that's
one o' them magleian things, It
don't make no counterfeita.”

Then Talbot langhed like & bhoy
and the detective laughed like n
horse, but Mayor Jones stood, grin-
ning sickly, till the joker waid:

“Never mind, old man, I'll not give
you away."

Jonea might have regained his self-
esteem If he had been elected, but
when he knew that Talbot had de-
feated him he had actunlly jumped
the town and was well on his way
to Kansas City before he figured out
that even a “prominent” republican
would rather vote for a democrat
than bes shown up as a dealer in
counterfeit money.

As for Talbot, Mayor Talbot, he
tore up all those orders for “note-
heads,” even to the last, Judge Grin-
stead’s, but thereafter his “constit-
uents” knew him and supported him
because they knew that he knew
them.—John H. Raftery, in Chieago
Record-Herald,

WHERE THEY DIFFERED.

Two farmers there were of which 1 wot,
And one wans thrifty, and one was not;
For these two farmers, as all might see,
Were Just as different as different could be.
On’s name wan Tim, and the other's was
Clem,
Hut Clem was & differant man from Tim.
For Clem was thorough snd up-to-date,
And always ut It both sarly and lste.
His horses and cattle inbarn and shed
Were sleek and fat, and all well fed.
When he fed his hogs In their strawy shed,
In early morn, with the sky still red,
There fell on the ear a satisflod grunt,
That sounded as loud as a football punt.
He never nllawed the wosds to dose
Along the fences, oF ‘mong corn rows.
His farming tools, when nof in use,
Were neatly stored In thely own tool house.

But thrifty Clem made the hit of his life :

When he chose Mary Morton to be his wile.

For when he concluded to give Cupld a
whirl,

Why. Cupid Just picked him the dearest
giri,

And If ever & man was blest in this Jife,

Then thrifty Clem was blest In his wife;

For hin houss wis in order trom cellar to
Enrrel.

An for dust and dirt, ahe never could bear it,

But better than &l she was loving and
kind,

And to worry and seold was gever Inellned,

Wil the world, | wonder, ever know In this
Hle

What It really owes to the farmer’s wife?

While her mind on household cares 1s hent,

With her toe she's rooking a prestdent,

Clem knew, and of her he thought and
talkaod,

Blest grew the ground on which ghe
walked.

Farmer Tim wias shiftless and lazy bogot,

And Just honted sround and shot and shot.

His cattle were lean, and pever half ted,

With the sky for & reof, and the spow for
u bed,

"Htead utl feeding his hogs on shorts and
menl, .

In thelr pen he left them to squenl and

syueal,

He oo‘:pll.lnﬂl that Bis tools wore out we
L

“"'u‘.’:‘.' them just where he used them

When he ought to be caring for hia reape

and mower, r

He ::: swappleg yarma at the grocery
re.

When he goes to milk, his cows are con-

In & flithy stable that never I» cleansd,

thelr unwashed udders he does
Thelr real estate ls found g
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Queer Meihod of Tvapping (he Huge
Pnakes Employed by the Noros
ol NHisdanas.

A man who has been in the far
east tells this story of eatching
snakes, reports the New York Trib
une. Says he: “The natives of one of
our pew colonles, the Moros of Min
danso, have s corious but effective
way of capturing the bhuge pythons
that infest the jungles and morssses
of their gountry. Almost all the
lurger houses there have stone walls
buiit about them to prevent wild ani
mals from entering the yards to prey
on the fowls or live stock belonging
to the family., These same walls are
also made to serve the purpose of
serpent traps, A hole sbout 15 Inches
in dinmeter is cut through the rough
masonry near the ground. Shortly
after dark the natives tle sucking
pigs to stakes on each side of the
wall, not far from the hole. Then
they go inslde the house, smoke thelr
pipes and patiently wait for some-
thing to turn up, Nor are they often
disappointed. The occasional cories
and more especially the odor of the
pigs attract & python from the near
by swamps, Cantiously he erawls up
to the wall until he reaches the first
plg outside the hole, In a twinkling
he has thrown lis jnws about the pig,
and, struggling, the poor animal
glides down the snake's body alive
and whole. The serpent feels good,
althongh the plg was not a large
| meal for him, B0 when he hears and
smells another snch meal on the
other side of the fence, he naturally
shoves his head throngh the hole to
investigate, There is another scream
and the sesond little pig Is on its way
down the snake's thront,

“Now eomes the eritical moment.
The natives Inside the house rush
out, and, flashing a torch in the
python's eyes, blind him long encugh
to slip o' small leather strap over his
head. The python struggles hope-
leasly, for ench plg he has swallowed
s like a knot in his body that pre-
vents him from slipping through the
hole either way, The natives soon
have him securely bound by stont
rapes to stakes in the ground. Then
they remove his leather eollar and
foree him to disgorge the last plg
he has swallowed. The other is eut
| out, still alive, and nelther of the plgn
Is much the worse for their experi-
ence, Thux the pyihon is not 'only
enptured, bul also cheated out of the
menl which led him to his misfors
tunes,”

A PHILIPPINE TIT-BIT.

Minute Fiah of & Voloanie Dasine
Lake That Are Mado Into Cakes
and Dried in the Sun,

The sinarapan, 8 minute fish in
Philippine waters, is like any other
fish in shape and proportion, so far
as the untriined eye can see. On
account of ita phenomenal minute-
ness it is almost transparent, It
has a binck chin, a black line down
its center, behind the anal fin, and
u few black spots on its back. Many
of the specimens dissected under the
mieroscope contained ripe eggs, com-
parable with the merest needle point
and measuring 1-200 of sn Inch in di-
ameéter. The females are slightly
larger than the males. The former
average a fraction more than half an
inch in length; the males just a half
inch. The smallest mature specl-
mens are but two-fifths of an inch
from tip of nose to point of tall

An odd fact in regard to these in-
finitesimal creatures is that thev are
prized for human food,says the Prov-
idence Journal. Lake Buhi is a vol-
canic basin in the shadow of Mount
Iriga. Here the slde of a8 mountain
seems to have quite recently blown
out by voleanie netion, Many varl-
eties of fishes of every size sbound
in the Inke, but the sinarapan are
far more numerous.,

The Bicols when fishing for them
use a large sheet of close web, which
they dip under the water whenever
a school congregates. They are
gathered in tightly woven baskets,
from which the water soon drains,
leaving a compnet mass of the little

ereatures. Whenever the fleet of
fishermen bring them to shore In
this condition the natives buy them
engerly. They nre weasoned with pep-
per and other splees, pressed un-
cooked into cakes and dried in the
sun. Our soldiers are reported to
have already grown fond of this
strange diet.

Muaskets Ten-Feet Long.

Gen, F. C. Alnsworth, chief of tha
record and pension division of the
army, is in receipt of several inter-
esting relies from friends in  the
Philippines ‘and China, eomprising a
collection of arms of different vari-
eMes, modern and archale, used by
the Chinese. 1In the collection are
two jinjals, which look a good deal
like overgrown muskets, They are
too heavy for goldiers to carry about
the field, and are usually rested upon
s parapet. One of these weapons
is more than ten feet long, with an
iron barrel of one-inch ealiber, Both
guns are in good working order, and
Gen. Alnsworth has had them bur-
nished and added to the ornnments
of his office In the war department.
—Washington Star.

Jamaiea Toothbraush Plant,

The toothbrush plant grows in Ja-
maica. By cutting a piece of the
stem and fraying the ends, the na-

‘| tives make atoothbrush, and a den-

tifrice to use with it s produced by
drying and  pulverizing the dead
slema.

A Savage Tustinet,
Every man who likes a row, has not

rid himself of the savage instinel—
Atohison Globe.

Ulcers or
Running Sores

need not become a fixture upon your
body. If theydo it is your fault, for

MEXICAN

MUSTANG

LINIMENT

will thoroughly, quickly and perma-

nently cure these afflictions.

There

is no guess work about it; if this lin-
iument is used a cure will follow.

YOU DON'T KNOW

Mustang Liniment.

how gquickly a burn or weald can be cursd
until you have treated it with Mexlean
Asa b Bealer it stands at the very top,
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fod snd Oth wards of oity

Okolona will be beld Mayor's
Offics in said on the
M"wnanhn'&ell.uul
olosed st 5 p. m. Given under my

June 97, 1909,
For further information call on any
ageut Southerns Rallway or write

' C.E. JACKSON,

pletes, Last thirty days that scolar-
transportat

ship, board tools and lon
' oan be earned. Positions toed.
Write. Moler Barber Co . New

| Orleans, La. i
THE VOLUANGES PEADLY WORK
From the Fall of Pompell te the
Destroetion of 8L Plerre, By Prof. Chas,
Morvhs, L L'D. Most intensely luteresting
| book ever published. Complete, thrilling nad
accurste aceount of the grestest dispsterthat
ever befell the human race—greater eventban
Pompell Tells how Murtdnlgque, one of the
musit Benutinl siands in the world wos sl -
deuly transformed [nmgo a verfiable hell
| About M) pages, profusely Ohstrated with
| photographs taken belfore and after the dlsns-
| ter. Practically omly “Martinigue” book In
thee fleld for every one now insists on bhaving
| Prof. Morris' book and no other. Hest author, :
largest ook, best [lustrated, scientiSoally ae-
curste, Price §1.60. Agents Wanted
| Erormous profits for those who act quiekly.
Mo=t LUbwral terms. Outft 10 eenta Doud
lose o minute. Send for outfis IMMEDIATE-

LY and be at work. The chance of a life
time for muking mon lr‘.
ik & Cp,, 220 8 41h S, Philade}
| phin, Pa. Mentton this pRper.

Fine Jewelry. Good Watchmaking

.,
e

| 84

INTERIOR VIE

Aberdeen, [liss.

Where the purchaser always gets exactly what he pays for, and where
every piece of repair work, no matter how intricate, is guaranteed.

i
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? [Mahr’s Jewelry l'louse,
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A REVIVAL INCIDENT,
Thiogs do not invariably happen
fortuitonsly, even where relegion
is concerned, says the Philadel-
phia Times. From Towsansa, Pa.,
comes the story of a very fervid
revival meetiog in so up-state
Methodist ehurch, Worship there
was primitive and simple; the

emotions were given unrestraived
expresion. An old backslider
had been moving uneasily oonder
the exhortation of the various
lusty langed speakera, groaned
once ortwice as though insoul-
agony, and finally arose and ad-
dressed the assemblage thus:

‘‘Brothers! Bistera! Dosome-
thiog for me, 1 feel that I am go-
ing straight to hell,” .

“@Glory! Glory! "'came from all
over the church.

‘*Help me brothers and sisters!*’
went on the repentant ome. I
know I am on the road to damna-

URIC ACID
POISON

Driven from

Lthe

Hidncy*s;Bi:zddcr

Dr PARKERS

SURE
NDIEY P

Begin with the of Hfe and
may end mthmd it. o

Whenever we .
son g0y i i shandics ddiees,
and find we are growing diszy.

oys'! Cirls!

Any boy or girl who
will secure for us TEN
SUBSCRIPTIONS for
The Kansas City Week-
ly Journal at therate of
25 cents each, making a
total of $2.50, und send
the money to us with a
list of the names, will be
sent postage prepaid, a
beantiful watch called
The Eclipse! Send mon-
ey by P. O. orderor
draft and mail all or-
ders to The Weekly
-lllournnl, Kansas City,

0. .

Boys and girls, hereis




